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means, and afc tin's season, he would have all the rest
of the year to devote to the observatory. He deter-
mined to try it.

He often told how he went to Boston, young and
unknown in the field of science, a field which even
then in the Athens of-America had but a limited
number of votaries, and they likely to be rather
competitors than listeners. He advertised that
O. M. Mitchel would lecture on a certain night at
Tremont Temple. The act was as audacious as his
attempt to build an observatory in the wild West.
But he believed that if he could not charm Boston
lie could not charm any community, and he made up
Ms mind to succeed then and there or not at all.

On the night of the lecture, taking Mrs. Mitchel
on his arm (he never attempted any move without
her if he could help it), they proceeded  through a
drizzling rain to the hall in which he  was  to. lec-
ture.    As they approached, not a soul could be seen
going in.    The wind soughed, the street lamps flick-
ered, and the rain fell;  and the two, thinking alike
of children at home to be fed and an observatory to
be conducted, felt their hearts sink to  the  lowest
ebb.    But when the tide turned in the man's breast,
it turned with a rushing as of great waters.     They
had walked past the hall to the corner, not having
the heart to enter.    Then, suddenly summoning all
his forces, he swung about, walked back quickly to
the door, marched up to the pulpit, and delivered to
an audience of about one hundred people one of the
most brilliant lectures he ever gave.

When he had finished, scarcely a person left the
house. All gathered round him and promised that
in future he should never want for an audience inin the heavens. When
